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ttrUUi trim ofTyrel 

diddifdainemy childe, andftoede betwceneher and her for, 
tunes : none would looke on her, but caft their gazes onc^r^^i. 
» 4 iface whilft ours was blurred at, and held a Mawkin,noc ' 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d me thorpw, and though you 

call my courfeunnaturall, you not your childe well loving, yet 

I finde it greets me as an enterprize of kindenefle, pertorm’d ta 

your foie daughter. 

C/f. Heavens forgive it. , , ^ a 

^ion. And as for Perklesy what fhould he fay ? we wept af. 
ter her hearfe, and yet we mourne .* her monument is almoftfi. • 
niChed,andhcr Epitaph in glittering golden charracters,expre(fe 
a generall praife.to her,, and care in us, at Whole expence tis t 

done. \ . 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to betray, doft with tJay Angels face, 

Ceazewith thine Eagles talents. . 

■©ww. You are like one, that luperftitioiiuy 

Doth iWeare to’he gods, that W inter kils the flics. 

But yet 1 know» you’l do as I advife. 

;.y \ Enter Gomr.- 

Thus time We waftc, and longeft leagues make fhort, 

Saile fcaes. in Gockels, have and wilh but|prt : 

Making to take oar imaginaticai, „ . " 

From bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we comrnit no crime 
To ufe one Langnagc, in each feverall clime, 
where oUr feenes feeme to live. I do beftech yoir 
Tolearne of mc,whoftands in gaps to teach you. 

Theftages of our ftory Pericles ^ 

Is now againc thwarting the wayward feas ; 

(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

To his Daughter, all his lives delight. 

0\d.HeUieanus goes along behindcj. 

Is left to governe it • you beare in mindc 
Old SJeenesy whom Hellicantts late 
Advanc’d in time to great and high eflate.’ 


£xit , t 




TerUUs Trinct ^ ‘ - 

TO fetch his jowes ’fe them move a while, 

like moates and ,econcUe. 

Youreatesuntoy 

SMter Pericles tst one deerCt toemhe, where^ 

J^dTSVforrowaUdwou^^ ■ 

LcavcsTfcfJrMan I ^i,ishaires, - - ; 

Atempeftwhichhis morta ^ 

wherefore Jhe does andfweetresfiee'l n^erfifnt^ • 

Makeraging Battrieufonjhores of Jim, 

No vizor does bccomeblackcvUlany, 

So well as fott and tender flattery ; 

Let Pericles beleeve his daughter s dead, ^ 

Andbcarchiscourfesto be ordered. 



